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Sights and Comments
at an Interesting |

 ““King’s Children’’
' at Its Dress

Fuietion at the
Rehearsal

Metropolitan.
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Tho dross g 0 ] ' Uoand behind the seepes generally, where
She Motropalitan Foer netion, Fvoin are admttted jast betore the enrtain |
It is not formal ! e prevadls ing rises Ared Hervz, who leads, is mop |

regard  res 3 1 mspienous fping his brow wath a Santa Claus hand
I ; 1 I mus kerchuef  and  admis his (IR AT EN T
ol 4] doand pamting Tolks which is of an altristic sort, for in addi- |
19 N the archies! ra s < and speciod eog fron to the aanbition he fedls on every such !
ners in oq LI L pres oceasion is e desirs vhave s triend's |
nptedd | | W LT T rare work  properly  presented \ir Herte
i 1 ae tso filled with | vears ago tirst hrought i “Hansel und

P
DEAD OR ALIVE=" :

a punetuality

Gretel™ in Germany, and since then be-
v him and Mr

hias been a very close friendship

“Itis all beautiful,® he says, when asked

10 #pecify some part superior to the rest,
“and i the third and last act | consider
Herr Hutiperdinek to have struck the
highest note of his musical career |
predict Tor it a great siuccess ”

“Greater than that of “The Girl of the
Golden West'?" i< asked, and Herr Hertz,
never overloquacions in digkeussing oper-
atic matters, waves a baton asif suddenty
remembering a forgotten duty
stay for a word of farewel]

He does
“1 intend to

do my very, very best ® Then he de-
parts
Secretary Centanini wears a worried |

look.  He admits that the rumor that one
of the Goose Girl's flock had suddenly
disappearsd might lead to investigations
which might involve several of the Taue
tonic membera of the company, for the
German preference for roast goose for
Christmas dinner is well known., A mes-
senger comes just as Secretary Centanini

who ave alraid of k
sOOTe

Admittaps the o \ T
invitation on aned 1 « { hlaeas
begin 10
a8 <o ' i v it the'dats of
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botore that eve
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The Queer Little Box |
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An Eastern Scheme of Vengeance.

CARUSO TAKES A NOTE.

g0 down there in some capacity lJI{

me think; what was it | heard from that
nice Jolly girl* Oh, yes; she wrote that
her father insisted on her having a house-
ful of company and that there was going
to bo a masked ball for them this Friday
night and wouldn’t 1 lend dignity to the
OCCsion

“Let me see, that will be day aflter to-
morrow. | think [ just will You go
down right away, Abe, with Ralph, so
as to advise me when [ come His mother

Humperdinek there |
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: ‘Hwﬁ.“:"‘""“’—w |-|1||:|wk when Mr. Hertz forgets to give
A ML ! them a warning gesture, they are prob-
i i ;u‘"y the best behaved and best trained
flock of geese over scen on the Metropoli-
tan stage, They have become S0 accus-
tomed to the flashlight that it does not
make them tiurn a feather, they are indif-
ferent 1o publicity  and  respond  Jess
alertly to the kind word than to the grain |
of rorn |
A sudden hush of the hum of voices |
!Iu the orchestra proclaims the heginning |
of the rehiearsal, You slip  into
vour dark corner and note one of the most
benutiful stage settings of the operatic |
R ETI You say to vourself as preture
after picture is unfolded, as the present
i« blotted out and only the nursery hours |
remiain in the memory, “thedear brothers
Girimm!™
setting waved aside there is the simple
Cstary unrolled, page by page, hefore the
matre e rehearsal
! andience, !
Herr Engelpert Humperdinek at hia |
;u'r-i appearance in America at Daly's
Theatre, introduced by Sir Augustus
Harris of Covent Garden fame as “Mr
Humperdineke! ® not look unlike
the funcied pictures of one of the Grimm
brothers. He has the big spectacles, the |
kindly face and the shy, sensitive manter, |
except when he is talking to lllllllrt‘ll_:
that people associate with them on ac- |
count of their fairy tales, |
A dittle Miss Humperdinek is one of |
lthe obpets of attention during Iht!L
entriacte She is the faxen haired
maiden, with her funny little coila of hair
over the ears, the sensitive face and the
big blue eves that vou wonld expect 1o |
aceompany her father L
Mre Carnso is busy sketching celelivitios
of the archestra chairs. Mr. Scotti
heavy cold to a orowd
Walter Damrosch oce-
the and s |
music, if his h-nui-}
clapping that greets Here Humperdinel's |
appearance 19 1o be o rochited !
k= very handsome |

tlress

eves  of thress
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in one
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of svimpathizers
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place B

enthusiastic aover the

Signora Toscantng o

TI:H:' DELICIOUS MOMENT OF MEETING AMATO,

is telling you all about it and reports that lin a spangled net over loos of wine chiffon
the missing bird has been found and | and when she converses with Mrs, Gatty
properly censured, Carazza (Frances Alday it is difficult 1o

After the opera is all over, when a sec- | accord the apple of chowe, Mrs Parrar

ond visit is made to the back of the stage
|several of the children who appeared
{in the performance admit that the abso-
{ lute precision of the behavier of the
geese has been rather a disappointment voung eno
lto  them. Excepting for the natural lack of years
!dramatic instinet to stand in the centre
| of the stage all the time and the oecasiona)
i

mother of the prima donna, is becomingly
gowned o bilack satin and wears a pearl
necklace with dumond pendant to bhreak
the severity of her She looks

danghter's

costime
e
Cons=tace
regular  American
i “lretawney of the Wells, ™ |
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*Exactly; it couldn't be hetter, ™ agresd 0 good time, as vou sav, to avoid any

Cronkite. “Reep it up, Mr. Slocum. Ex- possible infection with the  bubonic
cite his jealousy all yvou can. Don't you | plague.®

[uee 1 am plaving for time | know that

Chis motive in coming here is to work 11

revenge on Fritz Meredith, but T don’t “1 foar vour fine Lnd plans hoave gone
yeti know how he plots to work it yapey Ahe® sand Judige Marcellus dis
1 would confuse and divert this motive, GonSiodly, when ofter

s arrival at the
|

thus cansing him to hesitate and perhaps tp Cronkite's

hetray himself *
+ *1 do see You tigure that  he will

get so omad with me that he will Torge

Lister

Underglades b

they haven't

cotmse o g head as soon as 1 anticipated,”

rather, sir, that

and he between them will manage to for the time being how mad he is with raniled tihe detantive Bationtly
: ephed the detective patiently
tind some place for vou in the house where Mr Meredith ALl right, the jobh suits It id that old fault of vours, Abe: vou
JI you will atiract no notice and be able me Besides M Meredith may not think e oo dilfuse. The simplest way is
' to discern and disconcert the slightest fmy scant pay and small fortune a dety- ;, Sl ¢ = g okeimo
: : i bwemt way. sinee the wreteh is lurking
— - wove on the part of this infernal villain ment if 1Lam so lceky as to help save him 5 00 S0 with ohwlously. o
. —— — “Tell your mother, Ralph, that | depend  from harm.” good intent why didn't vou have two
a ipon her and you o Mro Fritz Mereditth  “It dsn't Mro Meredith alone, but the 2050 dupnition arvest kim '
I ot it Where ¢d v spe My Must not be alarmed and 1 would not houseful of young people gathered  fo “Ihe II*'I"l J aalelvia (e sinrame [aw
“Hell v Lold I 1, Radph ' o HE Dar o my pretty Madge's  pleasure for  imnocent enjoyment " air.” PSSR ! el
ello, my bLold 1l ecried Jadze it b i anything “Tut, man, vou speak as if this lunatic “ T} ’ i h vour o |
Josiah Marcellis ' 1 ’ W ye wers so short el . s Sara B FTia ; 2 y " ore vou go again with vour con-
Josianh N s 10 Lhe he histain o wore armed with a gatling gun for o wise saws.,  What do vou mean?”
stood twirling his oan by {hee dos i 3 b Sl A LR 1 *Some weapons in such hands might “11a kbiiim thiil atear Itels box as .nll'\;lul
again, safe and sound, hev, from 1 " attswoered the vongng =a Among the decorators, catersrs, musi l'r_'.'|‘,'”5.”l|ll‘"::l ::::2:_‘&‘_:“ King revolver in Fastern coarse cloth  with him, sir,
glowing East? 'm glad to ses vou " v lewn, lanky | hind am cians and additional servants who now e ‘km:p spitting out bullets. . Of courss Stppose that it s Slled with dyvnamite.”
"Don’t o, Cronkits Fhis Vi R bk I’ | Ir“I i i thronged the old house® at the Under- it ix all surmise; you can’t know just what %t :‘:'I'"':m"‘: ®oul, it might well be, do
% . ol v eotiliadn !l wha by . ‘ " i .0 \ 0%
Purvis, e of the 1K e e | o b el ks @ Liasonr. He. wis fhat plivdes the presence of 8o reserved and  this mad fellow may or may not do. But - “1t might well he as vonu say, sir, though |
Underglades. and ke her devoted 1 W retiving a man as Abe Cronkite attracted  Your inferences, 1 helieve, are correct 1 spoke oy by way of IJ!Il-’lI‘ll’IHII It
the Mercdiths He an ahbil TRLITRE e aeted Bike a lascnr oo synatninge little or no notice. Mrs. Purvis vouched "-Vl :""_]'|';'|"i'_““|;l.ll_ I;"r‘i ""L:" '_'i"'".t”'i" l“““ seenied prudent (b Sdore for me to; try!
anda very abile one oo, bworrane, aboard By sl when off doty and napnmbling for him and that was sufficient to 0-l|uh|u|““ ywi T. seredith s '”ur”," ML s entrap him i g remote and desertod
! Madge and her guests will he saved fron
Aot i Lord knows whiet oo Pogeht ahy him 1o come and go as he willed, with ACge ¢ ¥ ' house where only those conld be o dan-
the full rigged bron ship Dicego, which | ) | chanee harm. By the way, wouldn't it he a be endan
Fore i paartieulae, ond bocdos we stagd Do other comment than that this quiet 3 oA » goered whose duty 1t is to tuke the risk
makes such tu s e | ATorent woatohes anad didn tsw e peahy, | Me Kylanee was employed by the far Detter stllif Lwere out of the house? &0 any rate, I have |..-..\-,.|.{...‘| him from
1udin trade it Fothe samee one mortone when and asthmatic housekeeper to keep a 1 was JUst going 1o may.” ans wered :||.\: Bvhnt HoL. He is ,,,||‘||;II\' ‘lul "“m
AL i (5 i I \ : i Cronkite, “that in anticipat ion of your 'V . y hanging
Vhat a1 ol foarr vant [TIRY i LEEA Waksltg ddown the deck Iq,..l‘_rhf rLATD #Ve on c-\t-!\'llllllg : g 3 Irresolinte
. 1 st of D upper aen 10 was as white| Such was Madge Meredith's under- | (levotion | had already asked Mre Parvis THIEESE P htfully
You told n (T I i Vil lnow % | k d : 5 < b 10 11 out a room for you in that deserted | » 8K 1t U ge wonghtfully,
' dudae wand o on 1t were those standing and she approved of it, for by | : “and that would be in weeord with tl
if 1 ever 21 et ~ound ol My \ ; . ; A wiv building in the woods that used 10 he a . HOCOTY ith the
) - nes ds tattoss] 1 oseen when o boy | lis very manner the detective managed . i ; nature of the beast as 1 outlined it to you
Jim® Ralph Yegan besitating!y 0 1 W Meo B all o night and thir ' to suggest and inpart helpfulness and I“'“E" \'nu r}lt.,:n\ 1 Y"II! :ﬂh.';w]”.mrl _\'}m He is darting his crested head this 'v..-u"
“Bless my sond, s bt s fleeted the wiss why | eanie dirsctly we were peid | confidence  Within© twenty-four  hours | May w""" "." "“; l“h'"' " ":,( ."“l”i ‘_‘ﬂl  and that. But wateh  out, Abe for
Judge, his Lace et i A fo ol especially e the way el ant Jast | he was a fixture in the hoisehold ;‘l::l'l"f. “l’j';- :-;:::'r.:ul ol ';':ﬁ‘ h':'\,, o ,::‘“ heaven's =sake  When once his peryerted
it possible that vie p ) i Tive ' ‘ At was natural then ""'. Ensign .\Iurlci pose vourself.® ’ will is set he will strike swift and sure * |
Tt Pl Doy won that b b one feam Slocum of the navy to look up pleasantly = “You alsa described him, Judge, as fan-
th hito and. plh the ship that yon don't know wheee (it inquitingly when this quiet Mr. Ry-| "Of course.” said the voung officer | tagrically minded; (ull of stranme devio,
down: and do vou. A this 2 vy (5% lanee followed him to his room on his | 8imply. “That is one of the things that ! 1o delighting in the ulmnrrmh and ln.".
atiention ¥ P W made e b Just | eeturn feom a stroll through the planta- | g‘:_w”h”'“ Raying in u_"' parvice feruel  Now it has seemed to me |m|’]|-.|l,:.
Y on s pernein ey 1 ‘ nsel st night vl s had o tien wath Madge Meredit, | But 1 shall he on \\ﬂlf_‘h and on hand, |4, calr Justification, 1 admit, that he hy |
Sl A e cnchor ot dower auivantine This b "Let e say, sir” said the deteetive | You may count on that,” concluded the planned some dfamatio means of g Ak
mysierious e g { cothis fasear chap Lol somes | without other preliminary thaif a care- | detective. 1 think. sir, our programme a0 00 08 0 and Lo \1:‘“;.”.”:':
vearsago. It bnarst o Ionever conuld cateh the name | ful closing of the door, “that 1 recognize | 1% sufliciently arranged  You are to con Moredith's room, which he m. lo ||“ .
Cciuse in the room when Moo ' ook bl bt M i vour s von a voung man of character, foree | finue your attentions to Miss Meredith forgo, evei though he has dm-‘l:.-.'i :”
lay bedridden.  The doars bad ety was o was nssing - Heoand alility who s sineerely in love with | In the open air exciting the jealousy of 0 hi= revenge first upon Mr. Sloe .
fastoned o=l Off o some pacsings skaif) | Miss Meredith ® { this man, who doubtless will be dogging “If this is =0 then n[.- s 1) at th
el ’ ) th bis queer Little boyx “Whoat the dence!™ interjected the as- | You and listening 1o you,_in every way masked ball to-night .-Ih'r—'f'l“lh }Ml e
O course It wins hitsoes re® osked Abe Cronkite toundsd Slocum you can._You are also to"®xplain 1o ST | For thih tlay of Ris whe oot the atage
veeonbi thet Jame o Moy - towas all wrapped up in “One moment. please, sir.  And that ¥”'“' change of rooms so he may know | "0 expluin, it |-'r‘ '.uu”\\‘ln mi.) o
petraior of  the  ontrag ! fothand no one could y you would risk vour life to suve her from | Just where to find you and thus will have !y since he had 1..-u'| e lr!‘ hf"‘
the seas, we all hoped for ool One of my muetes | possit le harm " no cause 1o come to this house " Slocum and \lln-- Mer .-I hi - FI“|"' that |
Insane or revengeful, ir,” asio [ wis something ahive it ! “That s truly said, even if not well “Al right,” yawned Mark Slocum, 1 [and also legrned 'lll' "lLl::\.:;"‘“' “'“;""-
ALY cre enongh rits squeaking | said.® think ')'nll are a little overelaborate in|auirterm in the daserted roa T Hew has
Both. for thers is an irres throneh  the fo'c'sle to | 1 is well said, sir. The emergency is | Your plans and precuations, Mr. Detective, B | |,..|,,.\,.' ‘;,M' ;l ','.mmt .
Fain i ows itsell now and g ! k that. [ sk that T must trust some one, and 1 but Lam trained to obey my commanding linf, sir, that he is plann » !m ""”{'-‘ b~
e L A Pithae, woth sellishi et W 1 criots A matter for any | knows 1 ean trust you." officer. I wish though 1 had run AeToss o I"_ night I ‘_"'” !“L' """'”" nzarre
dedert Moredith i i basene | el ! \ terposed the dudge | Whereapon Cronkite procesded to de- the seoundrel when | was on the Fastern [ young people and ifrn-ul.'l.‘n':n ”i ""‘!"_';I ”“‘;-
Frntinsi ae neled, Tull of <0 vl AT | Mevedith is back for | tail the canses and cirenmsganees of his  station, knowing what I now do; I would ARMaariiE 1o kama Bt \u l. the bha ||y‘
\ th Cn the abmoried i the puo o prirpose . Heomust be watehed {precent assignment huve wrung his neck for him.* VIHRE thtan B il e bassuime, g |
P pand goaneded against r “Why, 1 waw just such o vellow ph“‘rl “Wera yvou at Bombay, sir?" asked ! 510000, proceed  against |
CHe d e vho had Lenastine i Py the Underglades  is | go shambling by us with o white package  Cronkite casnally, his hand on the door | “In tact, 1 have provided . I
hiin we | e it )t ' L hedpless,  with - M Frivz  under his arm when we were sitting i knob [ CAN, RIS =ome siich r‘:a'-; S -“:" g -
Bkt ! Wil e Coontirmed ivabd sl con- | the grove!™ eried Slocam. “Madge thonght “Only foraday orso this s a good time | pary * el ooursaon his
narey Iy g room and only his daughter | he was a gvpsy amd wanted me to call | tell you 1o give the bhuboni plague a | 1)
i ¢ f g i " i ) ¢ i e dadge nodde OV
Meriid s ttily il | ' e e ol Halih's good [ him back, but 1 dido’t faney his luriyl\vldtflnm‘lh *1 wish |Llnlum H.|‘V\‘i::!wlzt‘—lr;:(‘-‘r:;l.u‘.-r Abe."
-6 QLo Conting N Prvantss You o et | <ice glanen I “Ves sir.” reflected Cronkite. “This i# | he said, i A% |

“low much wiser you are than 1|

For after all with the lll'l‘-l'-‘ll[.

{always, perfectly satisfying
Mmost

fwreath of flowers

|

| »

| shape

has a bit of color which brings out her
brunette beauty in the scarlet camellia
she wears, Mme Marbourg, one of the
newer singers of the Metropolitan rtafl,
who has heen one of the favorites of the

Brussels operagoing publle for several '

vears, chatters Fronch with M, Amato
Mrs, Gertruds Athorton is n the
interested throng that promenades the
foyver, and Miss Kitty Cheatham, whose
recital for and to children takes place

two davs after the dress rehearsal, is
discovered in a dead contre of sound
Mmehing arrangements with the com-

peeer whohas consented to play the aceam
pniments for the Humperdinek songs
meluded in her’ programime

In the foyer musical phrages replace
socinl gossip during this entr’ acte, One
colebrity speaks of Gorwitz's perform-
ance, saving that as the Fiddier he s, as

“He ia the
thorough all around artist on the
operatie stage to-day
badly 1f he wanted to

It i3 Farrar's greatest part,

She need

not long for the role of The Girl of the
tiolden West now., After all Fate is o
great balaneer, even  on opera pro-

grammes. ™
“I love the horn theme which denotes

the coming of the wandering Prince.”
“And 1 the melody describing

ihe

The picture of the third and last act
s that of the opening scene.  'The mound
on which the Prinee and Goose Giirl onee
sat side Ly side nmong the flowers s now
covered with drifted =now. The trees
are heavily weighiod with its burden
Its soft violenee is in the air, and pass-

ing  through *the lighr the flakes
transformed into fairy diamonds

little hut is dark and dreear, its roof car-
peted with a pure white thatch.  Some
stuiowbhirds ¢ lee abour and fall. ‘lhere

sorrow in the orchestra,
Hungry and cold, the wanderers bartor
their ssion, the golden crown, for
the porsonesd bread; and as the snow, ever
‘ woight and foree, slowly
benesth its mantle slowly
and surely covering tirst an prm, then the
long golden hair, the troiling sword and
the limp feather, the riding boots and the
soft fulds of the dehicate dress, a dark
ribbon of ehildren led by the Fiddlor winds
in and ot of 1he trees, aeross the line of
far off monntains, eddying nearer and
nearer the foregronnd and  the frozen
Prince and doose ¢ir!. and as the latter
are carvied out on the ber the snow cogses
a rose plow flashes across the horizon, the
laght pieks ot a bit of gold, asilver thread,
an opalescent point,  The Fiddler'z last

I= 0 notes of

ICRCETE

INereasing in
bBuries them

LT

am.  Now, then, what do you want me
todo, my man? | am at vour command "

“Youare alwavs too good to me, Judge,”
replied Cronkite with a genuine feeling
“Now then to business.  You can take an
important part, mdeed a most nnportant
part; for we both earnestly wish, don’t
we, that that bedridden old man upsiairs,
that all those jolly vyoung folks down-
stairs, shall be kept from even a suspicion
of alarm.”

“Go  then tao the ballroom; hark, the
music already is sounding.  Lend dignity
to the festive scene. You will not find
Migs Meredith and Mro Slocum there for
the present at least. 1 depend upon you
to save their absence from comment or

even notice
Croukite was right.  The lovers were
not present among the festive scenes

which the Judge was about to adorn with
his dignity. They were seated side by
side on the beneh in the grove to all ap-
pearances deep in confidential talk As
Slocum at the expected sounds in the
clump of trees in the rear looked back
andd caught a glimpse of a figure, fantas-
tie, lurking and listening, ho threw his
arms around Madge, drawing her face
to his bhreast .

~ "Now s our time, darling.” he pleaded in
impassioned tones. “Your father
never consent to our marringe.  Amid all
the jollity at the house our absence will
ot he noted for hours. By that time we
will be man and wife  Wait, | beseoch

[ You, here until | run over to my rooms
Land get my money and papers, and then

just a short walk through the plantation

to the garage, and off we speed to the '

murr'\'iug parson

Evidently Madge whispered her con-
sent, or gave it by her silence; for Sloeum
u;'l'.'llu.: u;n and away with a rapturons

1out - She raised her head, she looked
after her lover, hurrying down the wooded
path, hghtly, confident |y

Somebody, something, was following

in the trees at the side, a satanic shape |

in red and black =ueh as during the Middle
:\‘ ges added terror to a masque of death
Though fully apprised, though as stout
of hclulﬂ as she was loving, Madge could
not stifte a cry of alarm. Then & hand
was laid on her arm, then a voice said.
“Don't tear, Miss Meredith. 1 will be

an their heels to prevent, to save, to se- |

cure.  Wait  patiently, for soon
troubles and dangers will be over *

It was the quiet Mr Kylance,
fleetly disappearesd among the trees

(A}

Into the darkness of the remoie and
deserted  lodge  hurried Mark Sloeum
He dashod up the stairs and into the
front room which had bheen prepared
for him  He made a light and then poised,
with every muscle strained for quick
action, behind the closed door

Up the stairs now erept that IrOleRque

It pausod on the threshald listen-
ing; to draw the slide of 4 dark lantern,

your

who

to lay down the queer little hox coverad |

with coarse Eastern clath ta bring from
the red cloak’s fantastic folds a stout

He couldn’t sing

will |

ﬂ

rong is heard. And so all is maid angd doney
That is to the lookers on from tha gd;.
torium. Back stage there ig i scona ¢
confusion and on the grassy mound whers
Farrar and Jadlowker dicd &0 prucafy e
but a moment before they are 1ow possd
ready  for the flashlight artist © Ty,
goesn have had their pictures takon by
are waiting about hoping for a sa nd
Font,
lr‘Fulrrm' lifte her head 1o Ask. “Ara w,
dead or alive?” and being assured hgy
she 18 & corpee ducks again 1o posyey
Jadlowker poses hig poetio legs with gray
care and tha Fiddler waits With the gaeg
"y n WIREe

'“’:l:illll»]-'«m-hlﬁitl room of the priv ¢ dapp,
there is the usnal scene of congritlaty

snthusinsm from a crowd of friends why
have heen waiting to offer holiday und ra

hearsal felicitations,

“How did you keep the snow g g
vour month?* asks one practically
v i———————— ———

GERALDINE FARRAR HOLDING COURT.

I “Ididn't; swallowed lotaof it. It dosmn't
hurt,” answers Miss Farrar.

“1 don’t ses how you help laughing at
the geeses'"

“1 don't I laugh all the time. [ cant
help it No, they don't eat stage gras
| It 15 corn they are looking for. @ Kooy

them hungry between tines and sprinkje
the corn about so as to have their minds
occupied. It is much  easier 1o train

, geese than artists *

" You manage to get your own question
in as you peren on the edge of the divan,
whese Miss Farrar has thrown herself
using a coat for a pillow, her head halosd
by heds of violets, orchids and narcissus

“What do 1 especially like abonut it

FOh, e simpliciiv.” she says. “Ii's &

Peentle and sweet, and though we die
we do 1t so politely and without any
fuks  Fvery time | ging the last song

HThere ix no death, for 1 love vou' |
have queer little lumps in my throat
1 supposge 1 won't afier a while, but vou
know | have only rehearsed it 1en days

{ and it is sull new 1o me

“How do 1 condense jts meaning®
Just the same old lesson that we all know
and =uffe from, thar the viewpoint of

Jthe dealist must  always clash  with
that of the world That only children
and poets know the truth and they are
powerless agzainst the weight of mate
alism; that we are destined 10 our pars

in the world's grear drama; that it m.-
have its poets and children in spite of
its eruelty 1o them, and if we stoop !
barter our birthright but the poisa
bread, the madness and  death
us for our mistake

“1 am sorrv that 1 could not create t
part of the Goose Giirl in Germany. |
| am 10 sing it over there when | ravgren

Lin the spring.®

repav

1
| rope rove into a running noose, 1o pull
i the death head's masque from irs faee
CThe feeble rays struck the tawny ski
the haggard “lineaments, the deepese:
eves sparkling with madness It was
the fuce of the lasecar, of James Meredith
Cronkite waited on the landing helow
until Meradith had adjusted the nooss
on nis arm and the rope ends in his lel
hand. He waited until he had breath-
lessly turned the knob and moved the
door ajar; then even as he drew himse!f
for a frenzied spring he was up and upon
hi, foreimg him through the door and
down on the floor, where Slocum also e
upon him In an instant the noose was
over Jdames Meredith's shoulders and
russed about with the rope he lay helo-
less to blink and gasp like some night-
Mare monster
Cronkite steppad  out
| He raised the hox gingerly at arm's
length, yet with gilent intentness  Then
l“”h an awed nod he called Slocum o
wm
“Listen,” he said, “1 was right Look *
And he showed how a4 slit in the cloth
exposed a trap that might he yaised
“Don't vou see?” he g;m,wtj‘ “He would
have made it hite vou "
ireat God! Such fiendishness is Levond
belief,”  Slocum ;iu.smld back “What
are von going 1o do*”
“Wait, they both must be watehad lke
(enemies of mankind And down the
Blairs went Abe Cronkite
| Slocum did wait and watch betwes
(the silent, motionless man and the hox
‘all aquiver with horrid lite. Now and
again there was a sharp sound and he
quiverad for all his pluck.  Again ha wos
back in the sickly, sodden heat of Bon
bav. Again he was listening to rolwr
(tales of how death in it most savage
form was lurking beneath the stroets
in the walls of houses and in the crevieess
of the docks.  Why didn't Cronkite o
He would he even gladder to get awav
from the lodge than he had been to sal
from that city of the plague
Al length Cronkite did come u
stairs slowly, like one tired aunr
For the moment he stood gazing on Jamnes
Meredith, who blinked back at him i
Impotent rage.  Then with a shrug of his
broad shoulders he turned away
“By to-morrow, when he has heen oot
mitted as hopelessly Insane,” he eald
Ih']m'l.ml. “thore will ba no one who wil!
beliove or heed him, should he rioe of
what we know to be true ®
~ He picked up the box gingerly. T
ing it at arms' langth, he led the way ¢o#
the stairs, and into the dellar A e
was blazing in the furnaee  He swing
open the furnace door. He tossed th
hox into the very midst of the rape
flames
Then it was that the two men lookwd
the contents of the queer little hos for 1
first  and  last time.  As the faly
vanished like a breath, a grear gray 1
gaunt and worn as if already half «
sumed by some internal fever, leapad and
{ aquealed ovon as it was licked up and de
!t voured by the fervent heab.

into the hall
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